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S certain newspapers of this city still continue to criti- 

cise President Cleveland’s appointment of Southern 

Brigadier-Generals, Colonels, Majors and other officers, we 
think it only fair to remind them of one fact : 

The President cannot ignore the South as a section of the 
United States, and as every able bodied man in that section 
has attained more or less rank from a guerilla Brigadier to 
a street corner Major, it is impossible that matters should be 
otherwise. Criticism on this score is therefore unjust and 


should be at once discontinued. 
* * * 


X-MINISTER LOWELL has been guilty of a most 

flagrant breach of Republican etiquette in accepting 

the Queen’s invitation to dine with her and pass the night at 
Windsor Castle. 

If our late envoy had been a true, old style gentle- 
man he would have firmly and politely informed the Queen 
that if she wanted to know how Yankees man a knife 
and fork, she knew where he lunched and could come and 
see; and that as far as sleeping in-Windsor Castle was con- 
cerned, he ’d heard about the crank beds they kept in that 
institution, and was too old a horse to be kept awake all night 
just for the fun of sleeping under the roof of an effete mon- 
archy, to satisfy the whim of a miserly old female like Vic- 
toria. 

Such areply would not only have been characteristic of 
American manners and increased the respect of the European 
nations toward us, but would have satisfied that refined, 
elegant and polished gentleman, the Editor of the New York 


World. 
* * * 


OW shallow the President’s claims to be a Civil Ser- 

vice Reformer are, is shown by his action last week in 

displacing President Arthur’s French cook, M. Fortin, and 
appointing Miss Kate Keenan, of Albany. 

Miss Keenan is an old style Jeffersonian Democrat, the 
simplicity of whose principles is adequately shown by the 
fact that her last state banquet consisted of two courses— 
meat and pie. 
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This is undoubtedly in true accord with our nationality, 
but it seems to us that the President ought to have considered 
the requirements of the Diplomatic Corps, and at least have 
substituted for M. Fortin a cook who can show by a diploma 
that he or she is an adept in the art of Universal Cookery. 
Miss Keenan may be a fair all around cook, but we feel as- 
sured that when it comes to dining the Russian Envoy, the 
lady will be found wanting in the preparation of tallow can- 
dles a /a Russe, or axle grease with Muscovy sauce ; and if the 
Chinese Minister should perchance drop into lunch, we know 
that Miss Keenan would be far from maintaining that equi- 
librium, which is an essential part of every perfect cook, while 
mixing a batter for mice cakes, or catching rats for a Chinese 
pot-pie. 

In all these things M. Fortin was an adept, and Mr. Cleve- 
land’s excuse for discharging him—offensive partisanship—is 
far from satisfactory.. Particularly when that offensive par- 
tisanship consisted in furnishing the Democratic diner with 
a lot of French dishes, which he could not translate into 
English, and which in consequence he professed not to 
enjoy. 





* * * 


R. GLADSTONE has at last incurred defeat, and we 
have discovered the vulnerable point of the Britons’ 
sensibilities. 

Strike at the wages of his Royal Family and he secretly 
approves. 

Cast reflections upon the sacred venerability of his wit, and 
you fail to ruffle him. 

Permit a wild Arab leader of undisciplined forces to route 
the flower of his army, and he still glories in his prestige. 

Let a wily Muscovite Diplomat cheat him at his own game, 
and he will forgive you ; but raise the tax on his beer and the 
force of the catapult will be weak beside the concentration of 
power which he puts into the boot with which, as the Poet 
says, he “ Kicks you from your place.” 


* * * 


HE newspapers are again trying to resurrect General 
Gordon; and the chances of his living to die another 
score of horrible deaths are promising. 

Cannot our esteemed contemporaries of the daily press give 
us some more novel sensation than this? An investigation, 
for instance, in the Arctic regions, to determine whether or 
not Hendrick Hudson has yet ceased to exist. 

Such an enterprise would not only be super-sensational, be- 
cause of the superlative deceasedness of the explorer, but it 
would cause a general exodus of the news-mongers of the 
Ghoul Department of the Press into a region from whence 
the chances of their return would be largely at a discount. 














G. DIGBY 
Dibbins, a 
member of 
the Four-in- 
hand Club, 
and one of 
our most 
recherché 

swells, received the following cablegram on Tuesday of last 

week : 

To G. Digby Dibbins, Esq. : 





HOTEL VICTORIA. 
Get one at once and tell the dear boys. 
CALUMET. 


Dust-carts are all the style. 


Now, Calumet was a younger son of a real English lord, 
and one of the leaders of fashion in London. His decrees 
as cabled to this country were considered absolute by the 
exclusive set to which Mr. Dibbins belonged. The fact that 
dust-carts were fashionable in London, while wholly unex- 
pected, made it quite necessary that they should be fashion- 
able here. 

The cablegram was posted in the rooms of the Knick-knack 
Club, and within half an hour they were entirely deserted. 
The members were rushing all over the city to discover the 
most desirable dust-carts. Commissioner Coleman, of the 
Bureau of Street Cleaning, was besieged by a crowd of young 
men wearing loose pantaloons and single eyeglasses. 

He was amazed to learn that they were desirous of becom- 
ing drivers of the city dust-carts. He said there were no 
vacancies at present, but the young men were persistent and 
offered to pay for the privilege. The Commissioner then 
consented in the interest of economy, and selected such of 
the men whose muscular development promised success in a 
struggle with an ash barrel. Some of the richer members of 
the club had private carts made for their own use, and har- 
nessed them to high-stepping horses. A tiger sat on the 
seat beside the driver, and a stout footman stood behind, 
whose duty it was to empty the boxes and barrels into the 








cart. A neat arrangement of screens prevented the dust | 


from reaching the front seat. It was a common thing for 
the drivers to take richly-dressed ladies on their tours with 
them. One young gentleman drove his cart to a tandem 
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and collected the ashes on Avenue A, from Third to Tenth 
street. The Knick-knack Club established a regular line of 
dust-carts in the Sixth Ward, and the members took turns in 
driving them. There were two carts called the Tally-ho and 
Pioneer, and the horses were changed every six blocks. 

Dust-carts now became all the rage. All of the gilded 
youth provided themselves with their private carts and scour- 
ed the city in the search for ashes and dirt. The old ashmen 
found themselves thrown out of work, and organized a strike. 
They assaulted several of their new rivals, and finally made it 
necessary for a policeman to accompany each of the carts in 
the down-town wards. 

This had no effect, however, on the craze for dust-carts. 
The streets were noisy with their rumbling, and the drives of 
Central Park were cut up by their wheels. They filled the 
streets in processions, some with mahogany bodies and crim- 
son wheels, and others with ecru bodies and black wheels. 
A dust-cart club was organized and Mr. Dibbins was elected 
president. The mania even spread to the poorer class of 
young men, and those who could not afford carts provided 
themselves with wheel-barrows and shovels, and in some 
cases with dust-pans and brushes, 

Mr. Dibbins congratulated himself on having set the style, 
and he wrote to thes Hon. Mr. Calumet to tell him how 
things were going. Ten days later he received another ~ 
cablegram. 


To G. Digby Dibbins : 
Mistake of telegrapher. 


Dog-carts fashionable, not dust-carts. 
Great laughter in London. 


CALUMET. 


This also was posted in the Knick-knack Club, and the 
next day all the members went out of town for a month. 
W. R. Benjamin. 

















AN IDYLL OF JUNE. 


HE front door now is boarded up, 
The pictures all are netted, 
The wailing cat on the back-yard fence 
Invokes the muse unpetted. 


The butler holds his matinée 
With help from cook McCarty, 
The waitress and the chambermaid, 
Now give an evening party 


Unto the baker, butcher-boy, 
And others of the neighbors, 
Who form that little coterze, 
Le cercle de Bejabers. 
The grand piano groans aloud, 
The gas-bill grows apace, 
And of the wine that once was there 
The cellar shows no trace. 


The drawing-room that once did hold 
The bluest blood—and thick 

Is now the happy meeting place 
Of Bridget and of Mick. 


All this is sure to happen when 
The old man can afford 
To ante up the wherewithal 
To take the folks abroad. 
* * * 
HE compositor who made the title, “ Oscar Welde on 
the Perfect Gown” read “ Oscar Wilde, or the Per- 
fect Clown,” did not come so far out of the way after all. 
* * * 
RECENT dispatch announces that Akrobat has been 
ceded to Russia. 

The Ameer need not feel badly on this account, as the 
acrobat that cannot jump back to his original position is a 
failure and not worth having. 

* * OK 

EFF DAVIS thinks the country is going to “eternal 
J smash,” 

If it does, one consolation remains: Jefferson will have to 
go, too! 


* * * 
CINCINNATI paper says “ Hell by any other name is 
just as hot.” 
This is, no doubt, official. 
** * * 


ORD WOLESLEY has been created a Knight of the 
Order of St. Patrick as a reward for services in the 
campaign against the Pahddi. 





HE songs of the incarcerated Fish with which we are 
frequently treated, are “very like a whale.” 
* * * 
STATEN ISLAND school teacher has just launched a 
yacht which he has christened “ Rattan.” 
It is a sort of Birch-bark. 
* * * 
A* Englishman who wins the Derby is courted by every 
one and is the envy of all his kind. 
In this country a man can win a dozen Derbies and a silker 
on an election, and yet be no greater than his fellow citizens. 
* * * 


PICTORIAL SHAKESPEARE. 























A SAILOR’S WIFE HAD CHESTNUTS IN HER LAP. 
—Mavbeth. 
* * * 
OHN L. SULLIVAN is learning to pose under a Boston 
master of the ballet. He will appear as the Gladiator, 
Ajax, Hercules at Rest, and some others. 
We suggest that he also give the “Tired Bostonian,” 
“Bacchus,” “ Brute-us,” and “ Sock-rates.” 
* * * 
M®* ROSWELL P. FLOWER is now after the Gu- 
bernatorial nomination. 

If he fails in this he has the consolation of knowing that 
the Board of Aldermen and Salt River Boat are still open to 
him. 

x * oa 
HE scientists tell us that the number of stars seen by 
the naked eye is not more than 1,500. 

The exact number visible to the eye clad in a full dress 

suit has not yet been determined. 
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THE AMERICAN PEERAGE. 


[COMPILED BY PERK, ULTERIOR KNIGHT OF MANHATTAN. | 


Gould, Ward, 





GOULD, Shay, Viscount Wabash, Earl of Denver and Rio 
Grande. The name is believed to have been formerly spelt 
Gulled, and may have had its origin in the well-known, open, 
credulous nature of those who bore it, as illustrated in the 
present head of the house. Viscount Gould is famous for his 
popularity with the masses. He delights in cultivating 
nature, art, and literature. He is also fond of water in 
various forms. 

Arms: Purpure ona bend sinister, or three telegraph wires proper. 
In the dexter chief a jackal’s head swallowing the globe sable. 

Crest: A robber pendant from a gallows. 

Motto: ‘Much I Wreck.” 





CHACUN A SON GOOT. 


AID Physic to a gourmand old, 
“ Be careful of your diet, man ; 
Rich food in great contempt I hold, 
And therefore lay it under ban. 
This good advice you ’ll never rue.” 
Said Gourmand, “ Chacun a son gout.” 


“ You have your likings, I have mine, 
‘Each to his taste,’ the legend says, 
High living, spiced with good old wine 
Has been my habit all my days.” 
« Ah, then,” said Physic, “Can you doubt 
’T will not be, “ Chacun a son gout?” 
— Fames Dale Rivers. 





OB INGERSOLL is reported to have given a large order 
to provide his family vault with fire-escapes. 





A cCAUCcUS—A crow. 








WARD, Birdinhand, Lord Warden of the Stannaries (the 
royal rights in tin mines). Lord Birdinhand Ward's fidelity 
to his great trusts has temporarily impoverished him. It has 
also impoverished those who trusted. 


Arms: Argent, two bars gemels sable, over all a ball and chain 
proper. 
Crest: A hand reaching from a grated window to catch a bird vo- 


lant, which carries in its beak a tablet with the word ‘ Assets.” 
Motto: ‘* Watch Ward.” 
Seat: Ludlow Castle, New York. 
Clubs: Boodle’s and Police. 








A STORY AND SOME VERSES FOR CHILDREN. 


I’ is a sign of strength in an author to be able to write a 

thoroughly good book for children. He breathes in- 
spiration from “that immortal sea which brought us hither,” 
and sees “the children sport upon the shore,” and hears “the 
mighty waters rolling evermore.” Hawthorne and Dickens 
did it, and kept their hearts fresh and their sympathies wide 
and deep. 

That “Charles Egbert Craddock” (Miss Murfree) has 
produced a healthy and elevating story for young people in 
“ Down the Ravine” is, therefore, to be considered a greti- 
fying evidence of the breadth and sure foundation of her 
powers. There is no sentimental nonsense about it, and the 
right kind of a boy or girl will be all the more delighted that 


there is none. Indeed, an intelligent child is more sensitive 
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LOVE’S LABOR LOST. 


#ie: 1 AM TO BE SO BUSY THIS SUMMER THAT I HAVE RESIGNED FROM THE TENNIS CLUB. 
She: OH, REALLY! YOU WOULDN’T HAVE DONE THAT IF YOU KNEW HOW HARD I WORKED 


TO GET YOU IN! 








to a false note than his elders who have become accustomed 
to the discords of fiction. 
* * * 
HIS story is calculated to influence a boy, in even an 
humble and toilsome walk of life, to do his best, live 
honorably, and be independent and aggressive. The rugged 
honesty of the Tennessee mountains is as exhilarating as the 
pure air of those peaks. 

The scenery, character sketching, dialect and literary con- 
struction are as charming and true as in Miss Murfree’s more 
ambitious novel, “‘ Where the Battle was Fought.” (Hough- 
ton, Mifflin & Co.) 

* * * 
N equally pleasing glimpse of the pretty fancies of child- 
life is given in Robert Louis Stevenson’s “ A Child’s 
Garden of Verses,” (Scribner’s). These rhymes are more 





than nursery jingles; they are filled with delicate poetical 
sentiments—for “the thoughts of youth are long, long 
thoughts.” The expression is delightfully simple and melo- 
dious, like Whittier’s verses. A prettier picture could not 
be painted with fewer strokes than this: 
‘* The lamps now glitter down the street ; 
Faintly sound the falling feet ; 
And the blue even slowly falls 
About the garden trees and walls. 
And in the falling of the gloom 
The red fire paints the empty room ; 
And warmly on the roof it looks, 
And flickers on the backs of books.” 
* * * 
N these days of disillusionment it is good to hear one 
strong voice in defense of Carlyle, protesting against 





the false impression which Froude’s biography has created, 
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and showing how the mighty Scotchman towered above the 
petty frailties which vexed him in the flesh. 


Professor David Masson, of Edinburgh, who knew Carlyle | 


for thirty-seven years, has done this in two brief lectures 
which have been published under the title “Carlyle Person- 
ally and his Writings.” (Macmillan’s). 

It will soon dawn upon thinking people that aman who 


amid universal honor,” could not have been mean, small 


and unworthy of it all. 
Droch. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


PD pemig the Ravine. By Charles Egbert Craddock. Bos- 
ton : Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 
Viadimir, A Poem of the Snow. By Malczewski. New 


York : Howard Lockwood. 

Zoroaster, By F. Marion Crawford. New York: Macmillan 

Co. 

A Marsh Island. By Sarah Orne Jewett. 
ton, Mifflin & Co. 

Stocks and. Shares. 
York. 

A Second Life. By Mrs. Alexander.” New York: Henry 
Holt & Co. 


Boston ; Hough- 


Published by Carrol, Sprigg & Co., New 


RANCES E. WILLARD predicts that when the ideal 
woman arrives no husband will dare register at a 
hotel as John Smith and Wife. 
True, indeed, Miss Willard. The register will bear the 
words John Smith, Bachelor, every time. 








OH! WHERE IS LOVE A-HIDING? 


H! where is Love a-hiding ? 
Pray tell me where he’s fled ? 
For the roguish god ’s deserted 
The heart he erstwhile wed. 
I wonder if he’s waiting 
Till I shall humbly sue, 
And promise ne’er to thwart him, 
Whatever he may do? 
O Love! pray act your pleasure, 
And I'll not be averse— 
Aha! the rogue! I spy him! 
He’s tugging at my purse ! 
Warden Maylowe. 











SPRING-BORED—The editor who re- 
ceives spring poems. 


66 ATHER, who is that solemn man, 
Who never smiles nor laughs ?” 
“It is the comic editor, 
Who writes the paragraphs.” 


HE Prince of Wales is writing his 
reminiscences of a tour in Ireland. 

The book will soon be published, with the 
title, “ Badeggs and That Sort of Thing.” 





, Company (Limited). 
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OUR FUTURE MILK SUPPLY. 


INCE the commencement of work on the new aqueduct, 


a company has been chartered, under the name of the 
Orange and Westchester Counties, and New York Laqueduct 
The prospectus states that “the com- 
pany has obtained permission to lay an eighteen-inch main 


| within the tunnel of the aqueduct,” and “that the buildings 
lived for eighty-five years, and “ died in peaceful dignity and | 





erected for the protection of the machinery and engines at 
the mouth of each shaft, during the cutting of the tunnel, 
will, after its completion, be carefully fitted up with con- 
densing apparatus, and used as receiving stations for the 
fluid.” 

At a given time each day all the surplus fluid remaining 
in the pipes will be pumped into receivers, condensed and 
canned, water from the aqueduct being allowed to flow 
through the main immediately thereafter, keeping it perfectly 
fresh and clean.” 

It is claimed that the saving in the cost of transportation 
will reduce the price of milk to consumers at least one cent 
per quart. 

[We are quite sure that the cleansing of the pipes with 
water from the aqueduct will not very greatly affect its 
taste, and should there be an acczdenta/ leak, we do not think 
the public would be much worse off than it is at present. 

We see no reason why (the two fluids being so very 
similar) the plan should not work well, and we wish the 
Laqueduct Company all success.—ED. ] 

Morton M., Gilléss. 


THE NEW SCOTT-LAND—Canada. 

















Worthy Citizen (who has been out all night): 1 WONDER WHAT SORT 
OF RECEPTION SALLY WILL GIVE ME? 
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THE DYING OMNIBUS. 





A SONG IN ANTICIPATION. 
AREWELL, farewell to you, Ark of Manhattan, 
O June-bug of vehicles, sturdy and strong. 

No longer your roof-beams our beavers shall flatten, 

No longer down Broadway you ‘re booming along. 
Perhaps up at Farmington you will be chartered 

To take the fair sophomores out for a drive. 
Perhaps to a rural hotel you ‘ll be bartered, 

To watch at the station when strangers arrive. 
And when, in retreat, in some hamlet Elysian, 

You travel your route ’mid a landscape superb, 
You ‘ll long at your heart for just one more collision— 

Just one more barouche smashed against the old curb. 
When birds sing above you in sweet, piping twitter, 

And gay children shout as they journey to school, 
You ‘ll miss the invective and Billingsgate bitter 

When you called the green-grocer a nine-jointed fool. 
When, “all broken up,” you recline in your corner, 

Neglected, forgotten by Fashion, the jade, 
Your soul will be proud, as the cobwebs you garner, 

At thoughts of the havoc your stout wheels once made. 
So now to Antiquity’s dreariest limbo 

Pray hie you at once, and depart from the street. 
We ’ve had full enough of fat elbows a-kimbo, 

And stout, stumbling parties a-top of our feet. 

C. C. Starkweather. 
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SCIENTIFIC. 


BROWN WONDERS WHAT STRANGE INFLUENCE IT IS 
THAT HE EXERTS OVER THE GOOSE. DECIDES TO RE- 
LATE THE EXPERIENCE TO HIS BROTHERS OF THE 
SOCIETY FOR PSYCHICAL RESEARCH. 


‘the’ Nolan’s. 
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THAT FIRE AT THE NOLAN’S. ~- 


T would have been evident to even the most careless and 

unobservant passer-by that something had happened at 
Not that there was anything the matter with 
the house, for it bore no trace of disaster; but there were 
many signs which in Shantytown betoken either a fight, a 
funeral, or a fire. The Nolan mansion was the only building 
within six blocks that was built on the level of the street ; it was, 
moreover, constructed of brick, and three stories high; deco- 
rated paper shades adorned its windows, and its door was 
emblazoned with a silver plate on which were the words: 
“Terence O’C. Nolan.” On the particular morning in ques- 
tion all the occupants of the surrounding whitewashed, patched 
and propped-up shanties were gathered on the sidewalk in 
front of it. From the centre window in.the second story, 
Thomas-a-Becket Nolan, aged four years, with his nose}flat- 
tened against the glass, peered down at the excited groups 
below. Now and then he would breathe on the pane and 
then draw strange characters over its misty surface with his 
small finger. He was the unconscious object of many 
remarks. 

Old Mrs. Murphy, the centre of an interested knot of 
neighbors, was listened to with great respect because she had 
just come from within the house. Michael Coogan, presuming 
on the fact that he had married a sister of Dennis O’Connor, 
who was Mrs. Nolan’s great-uncle, ascended the steps and 
rang the bell. 

“Stip in, Mr. Coogan,” said Mrs. Nolan. ‘Good marnin’ 
to yer. I suppose it’s askin’ afther Tirry ye are, an’ the foire. 
Jist walk this way an’ contimplate the destrooction.” 

“The ‘débree’ ain’t so much as removed from the flure,” 
she explained as she held open the parlor door and allowed 
Mr. Coogan to survey the wreck inside the room. Everything 
in the apartment was broken and soaked with water; but 
strangely enough there were no stains of smoke or any other 
trace of fire to be seen. Pictures and ornaments were all 
completely demolished, and broken glass covered everything. 

“ Howly saints!” ejaculated Mr. Coogan, “ phat an ixpinsive 
catashtrophe, Mrs. Nolan. It’s a tirrible dimonstration yez 
must have had.” 

“Ah, that it wuz,” she replied, sinking into a damp and 
mutilated rocking-chair. ‘Ter think of that bee-utiful Ax- 
minister carpet an’ those impoorted Daggystan roogs, an’ our 
new Frinch mantle clock that had the goold-fish globe over 
it—all soppin’ wet, an’ shmashed to shmithereens. It ’ud be 
a tremingious calamity for anybody.” 

“ Tremingious!” echoed Mr. Coogan in an awe-struck 
tone, “that it wud. An’ how did the occurrince evintuate, 
Mrs. Nolan?” 

“It wuz all along av the new domistic an’ those divilish 
greeners,” began Mrs. Nolan in a somewhat agitated manner, 
shaking her head sadly. ‘ Lasht wake Katy, our ould gurrel 


that had bin wid us fer noine years, married a longshoreman, 
an’ so I ingaged a domistic be the name af Mary Ann Reilly. 
She had lost two fingers aff av her lift hand, an’ wuz rid- 
hidded an’ pock-marked, but she wuz will ricommended, an’ 
Tirry didn’t loike the looks af her,” 


so I tuk her at oncest. 
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COMBINATION No. g. 














at all, at all. ‘ Bridget,’ sez he, ‘her eyes are not shtraight,’ 
sez he. ‘I don’t like google-eyed paple in the house,’ sez he. 
‘ Look out, or she ll be afther lookin at ye or at Tummy, an’ 
bewitchin’ ye wid her ayvil eye,’ sez he. But, wud ye belave 
me, Mr. Coogan, she only looked crucked whin she wuz 
narvous or oxcoited, and gzmer:/ly her eyes wuz as shtraight 
as yer own in yer hid. She haa n’t bin in the house over two 
days, d’ ye moind, whin I dropped the flat-oiron on me fut, 
scalded me hand, an’ broke two chiney dishes in wan mornin,’ 
and that same day Tommy got inter the kitchen an’ eat up 
three pounds of raishons, an’ waz shriekin’ wid epleptic con- 
wulsions all noight; so I began ter put some faith in her 
bewitchment mesilf.” 


“Roight for ye,” said Mr. Coogan, nodding approvingly at 
Mrs. Nolan. 


“ That wuz bad loock enough, so it was.” 


l 
| 





“ Will, that wuz only the beginnin’,” continued Mrs. Nolan. 
“ The nixt thing wuz yisterday mornin’ whin Tirry cum home 
wid a bashkit full o’ little, round, green bottles. ‘Phat ’s 
thim?’ sez I. ‘Is it Christmas-tree toys, or is it patent midi- 
cine ?’ ‘Nayther,’ sez Tirry ; ‘it’s a family foire departmint,’ 
sez he. ‘Since we have no tilegraft in the house,’ sez he, 
‘an’ insoorance is so expinsible, I’ve bin afther buyin’ some 
han’-greenades ter put out foires wid.’ ‘Is it limonade is in 
‘em, did ye say?’ sez I. ‘No,’ sez he. ‘They’re greenades, 
Bridget. The bottles is green an’ they aid ye ter put out a 
foire,’ sez he. So Tirry hung up wan dozen bottles in the 
parlor near the dure (where that woire rack is, Mr. Coogan), 


| an’ instroocted Mary Ann how to ixtinguish foires wid thim, 


} 


by trowin’ thim at the flames.” 
“Ts it base-ball that it is ?” inquired Mr. Coogan. 
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Polly, to brother who has lost his balloon : NEVER MIND, 
JAKEY, WHEN YOU GO TO HEAVEN YOU "LL FIND IT 
WAITING. GOD WILL CHECK IT AND KEEP IT FOR YOU. 

P. S—Polly has lived in hotels. 


“No, loike stonin” goats, more,” said Mrs. Nolan, and then 
she resumed her narrative. “Lasht avenin’, the lamp wuz 
lit on the table, Tummy wuz playin’ by the winder, an’ me 
husband wuz takin’ his convanience in his arrum-chair, wid 
his back to the dure. J wuz sittin’ near the table a-readin’ 
the mornin’ Hurru/d, an’ Tummy all av a suddent lit the 
winder-shade run up near the top. ‘ Mudder,’ sez he, ‘the 
b’yes have made a big bon-foire in the lot opposite,’ sez he. 
An’ from where I sat I could see the reflixion av a blazin’ 
tar-barrel in the loockin’-glass over the mantel-pace. Jist 
thin the dure opined behind me, and Mary Ann come in. She 
saw the reflixion, too, an’ yelled ‘ Fozre /’ loike bloody-murder. 
I turns round to look at her, and she wuz trimblin’ wid ox- 
coitemint, an’ as google-eyed as acrab! ‘Fozre/’ yells she, 
an’ wid that she grabs a bottle of greenade an’ lets it fly. 
Smash! goes the bottle an’ doon come our twinty-dollar in- 
graving av St. Patrick drivin’ the shnakes out of Ireland. 
Crash / goes another and over comes the clock. ‘Hullup!’ 
shouts Tirry, an’ got out of his chair, but wang, wan of the 
greeners hits him in the hid an’ busts all over him. Wid that 
he fell spacheless on the flure, an’ 1 thought he wuz kilt en- 
toirely. Tummy crawled under the sofa, an’ I scrouched 
doon behind the table. All this toime that cross-eyed Mary 
Ann wuz screeching ‘ Fozre / foire /’ an’ plooggin’ them bot- 
tles av greenade round the room. Bang / wan hits the vase 
full av wax fruit that Tirry got at the fair. S/am/ another 


puts out the loight an’ clears the lamp off the table, and she 
foired the rist af the dozen bottles, roight an’ lift, whang / 
smash / ’round in the dark. The glass wuz crashin’ an’ the 
greenade stoof was splatterin’, an’ splashin’, an’ tricklin’ all 
over the wall an’ furnitoor.” 

“Mother o’ Moses!” interrupted Mr. Coogan. 


“It's 
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bushels of glass. there is iverywhere. How did it ind, Mrs. 
Nolan?” 


“ The b’yes over in the lot heard the scraychin’ an’ crashin’, 


‘and they smothered their foire an’ come an’ bust in the front- 


dure, ter see the foight they thought it wuz. Terry is in bid; 
wid a poultice on his hid, an’ Mary Ann is a-sittin’ in the 
kitchen, paceable as a lamb, lookin’ at the ind av her nose fer 
occypation. She can pack up an’ lave this viry day. As fer 
that young sphalpeen av a Tummy, he ought ter be licked fer 
littin’ up the winder-shade. Take my advoice, Mr. Coogan, 
an’ trust in the foiremin or an ould-fashioned pail av water, 
an’ don’t be afther buyin’ flasks av cologny-perfume to put 
out foires wid.” 

“Ye ’re roight, Mrs. Nolan,” replied Mr. Coogan. “ That ’s 
sinsible information, an’ I ‘ll niver be google-eyed, nayther.” 

Carlsbad. 





ROSE LEAVES. 


ITHIN this fragile urn by chance 
I found them, void of scent and faded, 
Reminders of a secret romance 
That budded, bloomed and died as they did. 


The years have flown in swallow flight 
Since last we met and I incensed her ; 
Her eyes have lost their laughing light, 
And Time has long conspired against her. 


Here let them lie—the once admired— 
A food for idle contemplation, 
Dead as the passion they inspired, 


The ashes of an old flirtation. 
Clinton Scollard. 





FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 





THE FARMER AND THE GOOSE. 
POOR Farmer once owned an enormous Goose, that 
laid a golden egg every month; but as the Farmer 
was very anxious to pay off a mortgage on his property, he 
killed the phenomenal Goose and got more gold from her 


_ body than could be obtained from a couple of gold mines. 


In fact a complete transformation was wrought in the Farm- 
er’s affairs and prospects; his near-sighted acquaintances 
suddenly found that they could recognize him in a dense fog ; 
the wart on his nose, which had previously been regarded as 
a hideous excrescence, was ascertained, on a closer inspec- 
tion, to be a unique, picturesque, and esthetic equipment ; 
and the neighborhood wag, who had often said that, when 
the Farmer talked, it was “like running the English language 
through a sausage-grinder,” now affirmed that his speech 
was “remarkably free from the hampering conventionalities 
of the day.” The Farmer was soon master of a princely 
establishment, and built him a dog-house of solid gold. 

MORAL: It is wasting time to catch fish with a hook when 
you can rake them in by the bushel with a seine; and it is 
useless to walk up nine flights of stairs when you can take 
the elevator. 























CHINESE candidate for baptism proved his understanding 
of the Christian doctrine of love and forgiveness in the 
following catechism: “ If you were attacked on the street,” he 
was asked, ‘‘ by one of the bad men who persecute you and call 
you names, and if he were to throw a brick at you and it should 
cut your head and make the blood flow down your face, would 
you love that man?” The Chinaman answered, as quick as @ 
flash : “I would love the man, but I’d hate the brick.” — Wazter- 
bury American, ; 


TEACHER: “So you can’t do a simple sum in arithmetic, 
Now, let me explain it to you. Suppose eight of you have to- 
gether forty-eight apples, thirty-two peaches and sixteen melons, 
what will each one of you get ?” 

“ Cholerer morgus,” replied Johnny Fizzletop, who is addicted 
to that malady.— Zexas Siftings. 


GETTING THINGS MIXED. 


HER head was pillowed on his breast, and looking up in a shy 
way she said: . 

**Do you know, dear George, that—” 

“You mean dear James, I think,” he interrupted, smiling 
fondly at her mistake. 

“Why, yes, to be sure. How stupid I am. 
this is Wednesday evening.” — 7he Sun. 


I was thinking 
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By the way, what has become of those anonymous books which 
were so extensively advertised, gratuitously and otherwise, a little 
while ago? We refer to ‘‘ The Buntling Winners” and ‘‘ The 
Bread Ball.”—orristown Herald. 


THEATRE MANAGER: “‘ I can’t use your play, sir. It ’s too long 
for the stage. 

English Amateur Playright—‘‘ But I say, aw, look here, aw, 
can’t you lengthen the stage, you know?”—MNew York Yournal. 





CHARLES R. THORNE used to tell the following story: ‘‘ Dur- 
ing a very bad performance of ‘Hamlet’ by a barn-storming 
party in one of the interior towns of New York State, the audi- 
ence in its entirety commenced to hiss with the exception of one 
man. At last the man next tohim said: ‘Why don’t you hiss 
this tart show?’ ‘It wouldn’t hardly be fair,’ he said, ‘as I 
came in on a complimentary ; but if they don’t do better pretty 
soon, d—d if I don’t go out and buy a ticket and join you.’ ”— 
Argonaut Storyette. 


THE FLIGHT OF TIME, 


YouncG FEATHERLY (to hostess); ‘‘ You have children, have 
you not, Mrs, B.?’ 

Mrs, B.: ‘* Oh, yes. 
girl of five.” 

Young Featherly (astounded): ‘‘I declare, how time flies! It 
does n’t seem possible that you have been married twelve years.” 
—The Sun. 


THE following quaint epitaph on husband and wife—the hus- 
band having died first—is to be seen in one of the Parisian ceme- 
teries : 


I have a boy seven years old, and alittle 


‘*T am anxiously expecting you—A. D. 1827.” 
‘*Here I am—A. D. 1867,"—Zx. 








Henry Hott & Co. 


Have Fust Published: 
COLLECTED ESSAYS 


IN 


Political and Social Sctence. 


By WILLIAM GRAHAM SUMNER, 


Toilet 


Professor of Political and Social Science in Yale 
College. 8vo. $1.50. 


| Cashmere 
Bouquet 


Has the largest sale of any superfine toilet 
soap. Perfume novel and excep- 
tionally strong. 

Send four cents in stamps to 
Colgate & Co., N. Y., for sample cake. 


“si KRAKAUER, 
Ladies’ Tailor 
and Habit Maker. 


19 EAST arsT ST., N.Y., 
And Bellevue Ave., Newport. 


Would inform Ladies that he 
will during the months of June, 
July and August, meet the de- 
mand for pretty, yet inexpen- 
sive, Costumes, Coats, Ulsters 
and Jackets in Se: and 
stylish — texture Woolens. 

y Riding Habits are cut on 
the most improved safety prin- 
ciple, and are unsurpassed for 
style and fit—neither do they 
‘*drag’’ nor ‘ruck up.” In- 
spection solicited. 


Menriette Frame, 


Soap. 











ROBES AND MANTEAUX, 
takes occasion to announce that she is in 





CONTENTS. 
Bimetalism. 
Wages. 
The Argument Against Protective Tariff. 
Sociology. 


Theory and Practice of Elections. 
Presidential Elections and Civil Servics Reform. 
Our Colleges before the Country. 


Jolfeed 6, Carroll, 


TAILOR & IMPORTER. 


In view of the increasing demand 
or garments of elegance and 
HIGH CLASS STANDARD 

of style, at reasonable prices, we are 

prepared to meet the emergency with 

an unusually select line for spring 





wear, acceptable to the most refined 
taste. 

Riding Costumes and Liveries in 
English Styles. 


166 Siccth Sove., 


NEW YORK. 


French.-German.-Spanish. 


you can, by ten weeks’ study, master either of these lan- 

guages sufficiently for every-day and business conver- 
sation, by Dr. Rich, S. Rosenthal’s celebrated MEISTER- 
SCHAFT SYSTEM. Terms, $5.00 for books of each lan- 
guage, with privilege of answers to all questions, and cor- 
rection of exercises. Sample copy, part I, 25 cts. Liberal 
Terms to Teachers, 


Meisterschaft Publishing Co., Boston, Mass. 
Box 2275. 


THE BEST PICTURE OF 


GENERAL GRANT. 


A finely executed steel cngnring of U. S. GRANT, ens 
gtaved by Gugler, and printed on heavy plate paper, size 
22x18 inches. India proofs, $3.50. Plain Ameo Mailed 
to any address on receipt of price. AGENTS WANTED 
EVERYWHERE, to whom liberal terms will be given. For 
terms, etc., apply to CLEAVES, MACDONALD & CO., 45 
TEMPLE PL., BOSTON, MASS. 








receipt of very choice novelties for Spring 
and Summer Costumes. 
Out of town orders receive special atten- 
tion. Perfect fit guaranteed on receipt of 
easureme! 


232 West 22% Street, Mew York. 
GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL -LIFE- INK. 














Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley: 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 















ALSO AT 
-=<¢NEWPORT,2=— 
R. |. 





ALAREINE DES ABEILL Es 


PARFUMERIE 





PERFUMER TO FOREIGN COURTS. 
Inventor and Sole Manufacturer of the 


ROYAL THRIDACE AND VELOUTINE SOAPS, 
THRIDACE PERFUMERY, 
KADSURA, POMPADOUR, CHAMPAKA, &c. 


R. D. WARBURG & Cie., 


Represented by G. Bossange, 


476 and 478 BROOME ST., New York. 


Sole Agents for the United States. 
f For sale by the fine trade. _ 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 





MAKERS OF 


THE 
PAJAMAS AND G eS) 


SHIRT 
UNDERWEAR, 


No one can furnish 
“OLD CROW” RYE 
SOUR-MASH WHISKEY 
unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 

made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- 
AGE four to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 
uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 
g WARREN STREET. 


s TAILOR & HABrr 
210 Fifth Avenué4"* 1132 Broadway, 





"oR 





APPO/ Ney, 
ae ~ 








MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 





Maney 








“4M .cupress of 








ALSO AT 


*—E COWES, 


ISLE OF WIGHT. 













Fine Lawn Tennis. 


Use our New Model Racquets, “ THE CLUB,” 
‘“OcraGon,” New Triangle. Also, our ‘‘ 1885” 
Undersewn Lawn Tennis Balls, Price, $4.00 per 
doz., by mail, $4.30. 

Official Lawn Tennis Rules, by mail, 10 cts. 

580 WASHINGTON STREET, 
Boston, MAss. 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


HALFORD sw 
Swe SAUCE. 





FOR 1883 AND 1884. 


VOLS. .I., II., TII. anp IV. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. II., 
July to December, 1883, inclusive; Vol. III., 
Jan. to June, 1884, inclusive; Vol. IV., July to 
December, 1884, inclusive ; durably bound, for 
sale at the publication office. Price, postage 
free, Vol. I., $15.00; Vol: II., $9.00; Vols. 
III. and IV., $5.00 each. To subscribers re- 
turning a complete sét of one Volume flat, that 
Volume will be forwWarded bound for $2.50. 
Address 


OFFICE OF LIFE, 


Wright & Ditson, | 2 


whey 
4 LOWER RAY 








A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
LA 


ENNIS. 


Send 10 Cts. for Lawn Tennis Guide and 


of Summer Sports. 
241 Bret VORK. 






108 Madison St. 
CHICACO. 








For Sale by all Stationers. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN C0O., 26 John St., New York. 


CROUCH & 
FITZGERALD, 


MAKERS OF THE BEST 


TRUNKS 


IN THE WORLD, 
1 CORTLANDT ST., cor. B’way. 
556 BROADWAY, below Prince St. 











1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





723 SIXTH AVENUE, below 42d St., New York. 





The Only Pure Waukesha Water 


Is THE 


WAUKESHA GLENN, 


The Well-Known “ Queen of Waters.” 


REIGNS ALONE AMONG NATURAL DIETETIC TABLE WATERS. 


ITS NUMEROUS COMPETITORS 


APPEAR TO HAVE, ONE AFTER ANOTHER, FALLEN AWAY, 
The Only Spring in Waukesha that Remains at One Temperature 
BOTH SUMMER AND WINTER (i. e., 48 Degrees). 


Address, T. H. BRYANT, Waukesha, Wis. 


WAUKESHA IS A MOST DELIGHTFUL 
AND 


FREE} 


SUMMER RESORT, ON THE CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE 

ST. PAUL RAILWAY. 

A WATERBURY WATCH is sent with every Retail Case. No advance in Cost Price, $7.00. 
Remit by Bank Draft, Postal Order, Exbress, or Registered Letter. 
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Business formerly conducted by 


HALL, NICOLL & GRANBERY. 


D. W. GRANBERY 


LAWN-TENNIS DEPARTMENT. 
Our ‘‘SHEPARD ”’ for 1885 the Best Racket Made. Price, $5.50 





& CO,, 


OTHER POPULAR STYLES OF OUR OWN MAKE FROM §1.25 UP. 
Jefferies, Prince, Tate, Alexandra, and other Noted English Rackets. 
All Requisites for Playing the Game. 


Complete Sets in Box from $5 Up. 





Illustrated Catalogue and Directions for Playing FREE. 


D..W. GRANBERY & CO., 


DEALERS IN 


BRONZES, CLOCKS AND FANCY GOODS, 





AMUSEMENTS. 


Buay OPERA HOUSE. BURLESQUE. 
ILES & BARTON, - __Lessees and Managers. 


EIGHTH MONTH. 





RICE & DIXEY’S BIG BURLESQUE COMPANY. | 


and Mr. HENRY E. DIXEY, in the fascinating 
spectacular burlesque nightmare, ADONIS, 

with its wealth of novelties. THE KNIGHTS IN 

ARMOR. ROBINSON CRUSOE’S FRIDAYS. 


and “* THE WALL STREET BROKER,” New Cos- 
tumes, effects, &c. 


Seats Secured Three Weeks In Advance. 


¥ 
EDEN MUSEE, 55 West 23d Street. 
OPEN FROM Ir TO Ir. 

Life-like Representation in Groups and Tableaux in Wax, 
ALL THE PRESIDENTS OF THE. UNITED STATES 
surrounding Bartholdi’s Statue of Liberty, 

THE IRISH PATRIOT GROUP. Parnell, O'Connell, Butt, 
Davitt and Emmett. 

Admission to all, so cts. Children, 25 cts. Sunday admission, 25 cts. 












Contains no shellac or acid to rot and crack 
the shoe. It preserves the leather, anil 
makes 4 beautitul jet black finish. Bottle 
BH contains DOUBLE QUANTITY. Try it, 
and you will use noother. Have your shoe 
dealer keep it. Warranted. 

GEO. H. WOOD & CO., Mirs., Boston. 


MURRAY'S 


CHARCOAL. TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 





25 cts. a box. 





DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. 
for circular. 


Send 


A. J. DITMAN, 
Broadway and Barclay Street, 


CAND. 


box, by ress 

up in handsome boxes. 
presents. Try it once. 
Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectione:, 


78 Mapison St., Cuicaco. 


-PENNYROYAL 


“CHICHESTER’S ENGLISH” 


The Original and Only Genuine. 
Safe and always reliable. Beware of Worthless Imitations. 
a ish” are the best made. Indispensab'c 


TO LADI {  Inclose 4c. (stamps) for particulars, testi- 
RE erage 1 
Chicheater Chemical Oo.” 


2818 Madison Sq, Philads Pa. a! 


New York. 





Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 
andies in the world, pu 
All strictly pure. Suitable fo 





Mr. | 
RICE’S new songs. ““IT’S ENGLISH, YOU KNOW,” | 


| Eteckelaers’ Towlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 

line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
| Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume 








= 


By any Soaps, now offered, either of home. or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BOUQUET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JOCKEY CLUuB, 

WHITE ROSE, RosE BABy Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


Invaluable for the Freshness and 


Beauty of the Complexion 
"4 and the SKIN. 





CHARLES FAY, 





The Most ty Perfumer, 

penne Y 9 RUE ' aah 

RICE POWDER. 

Prepared with Bismuth. 

Sold by the Fine Trade 49 
SOLE AGENTS FOR U.S, ha 


R. 0. WARBURG & Cie- 
G. BOSSANGE, Agent, 
476--478 Broome street, New York 

















20 & 22 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
- SUMMER RESORTS. a5 eee 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 


OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 


This attractive summer resort, well known as one of the 
most. popular on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passama- 
quoddy Bay, seventy miles east of Mt Desert. 5 

The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. ‘The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound, and giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles. 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
equipped saddle horses, steam launches, row boats, sail- 
boats, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
command of pations 

The hotels are unique, and are exquisitely furnished. 
They will be open June 25 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. Barker, 
= of the Campobello Co,, No. 12 Sears Building, 

oston. 


For Cottage lots and general information apply to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTON. 





LELAND’S OCEAN HOTEL, 


LONG BRANCH, 
rete 9 Angee and September ; special family rates. 
CHARLES LELAND. WARREN LELAND, Jr. 

200 rooms at $21 per week, 


ELEVENTH SEASON, 


SPRING HOUSE, 
RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N. Y. 
OPEN JUNE 2 TO OCTOBER 1, 1885. 


Its well-known standard of excellence will be fully 
maintained. 








T. R. PROCTOR, 
Owner and Proprietor. 
Mr. Wm. H. Lee, representing the Spring House, will 
be at the Victoria Hotel, New York City, until June rsth. 


PREJUDICE IS A THIEF, 
And will rob you of many good things. 
Our cigarettes are as fine as can be produced, The 
have lately been improved, are not hard nor dry—Will 
always smoke free and moist—Will not crumble in the 
pocket nor “catch you in the throat.’ 

If you are not opposed to a change and cannot obtain 
them of your dealer, send to the manufacturers for a sample. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Enclose three Red Stamps. Rochester, N.Y. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 


Breakfast Cuca, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed It has ¢hree 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids aa 
well as for persons in health. 
~ Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 
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Lehigh and Wilkes-Barre Coal Co,.’s COAL at Retail, 
any part of New York City. H. L. HERBERT & CO. 


Coal Office, 71 Broadway. Yards, 2oth St., E. R., and 
53d St., E. R. 











The only perfect substitute for Mother’s Milk. The 
most nourishing diet for invalids and nursing mothers. 
Keeps in all climates. Commended by physicians. Sold 
everywhere. Send for our book, ‘‘ The Care and Feeding of 
Infants.”’ Sent free. 


DOLIBER, GOODALE & CO., Boston, Mass. 





GENTLEMEN WHO DESIRE TO DRESS WELL | 


and take advantage of elegant garments offered 
at prices suitable to the times, should consider 
the inducements we have to offer. 

Our stock of woolens is unsurpassed as to 
elegance and quality, and we unhesitatingly 
state that no other establishment in our line 
is better able to give satisfaction, taking style 
and workmanship into consideration. 


Mote 2 


TAILORS AND IMPORTERS, 
116 W. 23d Street, New York. 
LADIES’ COATS -AND ULSTERS A SPECIALTY. 





¥. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation throughout Great Britain as 
manufacturers of the Purest Mineral Waters, we offer to the 
American public our Unrivaled Soda, Carbonated Lemonade, 
Potass, Seltzer, and Lithia Waters—in pints. 

Send for price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave. Brooklyn, L. I. 

By special appointment to Her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain and all 
the Royal Family: 














TEEL PENS 


| Double Elastic Action. | 








A Complete Sample Card, con- 
taining 26 different numbers of 
PENS adapted to every style of 
writing, sent for trial, post-paid, 
on receipt of 25 cents. 

Postage stamps received. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., 


753 and 755 Broadway, New York. 


BYY THE MINIATURE STATUETTE OF 
the Bartholdi Statue. Only $1.00 each. 
Address, RICHARD BUTLER, Sec’y. 
33 Mercer Street, New York. 













RAVEN 


SHOE 


Is absolutely the best. Softens leather, 

contains oi/, gives natural finish, act- 

ually makes shoes wear longer. 
BUTTON & OTTLEY, 





t 


»<@. GLOSS 
Su te ” So, 
EN 


DRESSING 


Leading Shoe Dealers everywhere 

recommend it. It is more economical 

than otherdressings. Take no other. 
MFRS., NEW YORK. 





BOUCHE 
Champagne SON 


To be had of all Respectable Wine Merchants and Grocers. 









TIPPECANOE 
THE 4 REED SEST 


THE CAMPAIGN TOKEN OF 1840, 
“SNVZIN LI LVHM GNIOd G10 3H1 ASV 





| COPYRIGHTED, ; 
Br T rc ER Ss. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
H.H, WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y- 











FOR 


GENERAL DEBILITY, 
WITHOUT AN EQUAL, 

$1.00 A BOTTLE. 

H. H. WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


Mrs. R. C. BATTELLE, Waterloo, N. Y., suffered for 
many years from a severe stomach disorder, depression of 
spirits, prostration and sleeplessness, but was restored to 
health by Warner’s TrppecanoE, The Best. 


FOR 


MAL-ASSIMILATION 
; OF FOOD. 
$1.00 A BOTTLE. 
H. H. WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


Rev. J. PIKE POWERS, Owenton, Ky., cured his son 
of dyspepsia and mal-assimilation of food, headache and 
dizziness, with Warner’s T1PpPECANOE, The 
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Inherited Scrofulous, and Con s Diseases 0 

e Blood, Skin, and Scalp, with loss of Hair, from infancy 
to old age, are positively cured by the Curicura REMEDIES. 

Curicura REsoLvENnt, the new Blood Purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and thus removes the cause. % 

Curticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and p, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. . 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
Requisite, pre from CuticurA, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 


OLUMBIA::* 
BICYCLES THE-E°ES 


ST RIGYGLES - 823225" 


AXt EVERY SPECIES of Itching, Scaly, Pimply 
t 












BRANCH HOUSES—12 Warren St., N. Ys; 115 Wabash Av., Chicago 





GILLIGS BROTHERS & TURNURE, ART AGE PRES6, 75-79 FULTON STRE!T, N. Ys 
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